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Bon. His parasite,
His knave, his pandar: I beseech the court,
He may be forced to come, that your grave eyes
May bear strong witness of his strange impostures.
Volt. Upon my faith and credit with your virtues. He is not able to endure the air.
2nd Avoc. Bring him, however.
yd Avoc. We will see him.
4th Avoc. Fetch him.
Volt. Your fatherhoods' fit pleasures be obeyed. But sure, the sight will rather move your pities, Than indignation; may it please the court, In the meantime, he may be heard in me: I know this place most void of prejudice, And therefore crave it, since we have no reason To fear our truth should hurt our cause.
grd Avoc. Speak free.
Volt. Then know, most honoured fathers, I must now Discover to your strangely abused ears, The most prodigious and most frontless piece Of solid impudence and treachery, That ever vicious nature yet brought forth To shame the state of Venice. This lewd woman, That wants no artificial looks or tears To help the vizor she has now put on, Hath long been known a close adulteress To that lascivious youth there: not suspected, I say, but known and taken in the act With him; and by this man, the easy husband, Pardoned; whose timeless bounty makes him now Stand here the most unhappy, innocent person, That ever man's own goodness made accused. For these not knowing how to owe a gift Of that dear grace, but with their shame; being pkced So above all powers of their gratitude, Began to hate the benefit; and, in place Of thanks, devise to extirp the memory